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utter disregard for the elementary principles of
business. A clerk saw me as I entered the building.
What did I want ? As briefly as possible I told him,
producing my Russian documents, and expecting
a speedy transaction, I was disappointed. The
clerk handed me over to a lady, obviously acting
as consul, who sat in a large room overlooking the
street. She knew nothing about my proposed visit
to Russia. I replied that this was not surprising
seeing that I was taking my orders direct from
Moscow, but suggested that a perusal of my cor-
respondence with her headquarters should settle
any doubts.

Glancing casually at them, she handed them back,
and directed me to wait in a corridor outside.
Some time later I was taken to another official, who
had to refer me to the previous one. Then he found
that the lady was out and I had to wait until her
return. Finally, exasperated beyond endurance,
as my tram was leaving within the hour, I said that
if I did not receive immediate attention, I would
report the entire matter to Moscow. This brought
instant action and a few minutes later I left the
building with my papers quite in order.

The first night aboard the train for Warsaw and
the Russian border was a bitterly cold one. Snow
fell heavily and even in the interior of the train the
temperature was none too high. On board we struck
a most friendly Irishman, an engineer connected
with a British textile firm who was to spend
some weeks in Russia supervising the erection of

23